
The Tr aged te 

A grecuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Ter chic and wa'ward was thy infancy, 

- Thy fchoole-daics frightful!, defperate, wild and furious; 
Thy age confirmde, proud f;ibrile,bloudie treeberous, 
What comfortable hourccanft thou name, 

Thateuer gracT me in thy company t 

Faith none but Humphrey houre.thatcald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of mycompany.* 

If it be Co grarious in your fight, 

Let me march on and not offend- your grace. 

Put O heare me fpeake, for I THall neuer lee thee more, 
King. Gome, come,you aretoo bitter. 

Pat, Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from his warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age flhall perifli. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the day of batcell tire thee more 
Then all thecompleate armour that thou werft. 

My prayers on thcadtrerfe party fight. 

And cherc the little foulesof Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemyes, 

And promife themfucceflein vi&ory, 

Bloody thou art and blood y will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit , 

< Qu. Though farr more caule, yet much leffe fpirit to cutfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King, Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you* 

Qu. I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee tomurther/or my daughters, Richard 
They Thai] be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

An d therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King, You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and giacious. 

Qu. And muft flic die for this PO let herliue. 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty. 

Slander my felfe, as falfc to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vaile of infamy. 

So fire may liue vnfearde from bleeding {laughter. 


oj Richatd the T bird. 

I will confeffe fli: was not Edwards daughter. 

King,' Wrong not her birth fiaee is of royall blood, 

Qu. "To faue her life, He fay {he is not fo. 

King. Her life is onely fafeft «p her birth. 

Oh. And oncly in that fafecy died her brothers. 

King. Loe at their births good ftarres are oppofite. 

Qu. No to there Hues bad friends were contrary. 

Kmg. AH vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qu. True when auoyded grace makes deftany. 

My babes were deftinde co a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had blcft thee with a fairer life. 

JG^.Madam lb thriue I in my dangerous attempt ofhoftile 
As intend more good to you and yours, ( armes, 

Theneucr you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qu. What good is couercd with the face of heauen, 
Tobedifcouered that can doe me good. 

Ktng.lhe aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
Qu. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King , No to the dignity and height of honor. 

The bight inperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Qu, Flatter my fbrrowcs with report of it. 

Tell me what ftatc, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any ehildc of mine. 

King. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofc wtongs 
Which thou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

Qu, Be biiefe,ieaft that the proceffe of thy kindneffe 
Lal-i longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

Kwg Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter, 
Qu, My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 

Kmg. What doe you t’ninkc ? 

f?a.'Tnat thoadoeft louemy danghter from thy foule, 

So from thy foule. didft thou loue Her brothers, 

And from my hearts louc, I thanke thee for ir, 

King. Be not fo hafiie to confoimdrr.y meshing 
I meane that wuh my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meane th’tcake her Qucene of England. 
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